ACT TWO
thrown on my heart! But Pm not old yet -1 have five chains for
you, and this house my father built, so not even the weeds will
- know of my desolation. Out of here!
[They go out. BERNARD A sits down desolately. PON CIA is
standing close to the wall BERNARDA recovers herself, and beats on
thefaor.]
I'll have to let them feel the weight of my hand! Bernarda, remem-
ber your duty!
PONCIA: May I speak?
BERNARDA: Speak. I'm sorry you heard. A stranger is always out of
place in a family.
PONCIA: What I've seen, I've seen.
BERNARDA: Angustias must get married right away.
PONCIA: Certainly. "We'll have to get her away from here.
BERNARDA: Not her, him!
PONCIA: Of course. He's the one to get away from here. You've
thought it all out.
BERNARDA: I'm not tiinking. There are things that shouldn't and
can't be thought out. I give orders.
PON CIA: And you think he'll be satisfied to go away?
BERNARDA [risirt^]: What are you imagining now?
PONCIA: He will, of course, marry Angustias.
BERNARDA: Speak up! I know you well enough to see that your
knife's out for me.
PONCIA: I never knew a warning could be called murder.
BERNARDA: Have you some 'warning' for me?
PONCIA: I'm not maVing any accusations, Bernarda. Fm only telling
you to open your eyes and you'll see.
BERNARDA: See what?
PONCIA: You've always been smart, Bernarda. You've seen other
people's sins a hundred miles away. Many times I've thought you
could read minds. But, your children are your children, and now
you're blind.
BERNARD A: Are you talking about Martirio?
PONCIA: Well, yes - about Martirio,,.
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